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ZIMEO: Benin. I felt at ctice the mifery of Ellaroe, was barely fufficient to preferve us alive. 

oe of Matomba, and myfelf. I loaded the ** Two negroes, determined on death, 

A TALE. Portuguefe with reproaches and threats: | refufed every fpecies of nourifhment, and 


( Concluded from No. 16. J 





They fought our fricadwhip, and we 
loved them truly. They informed us 
one day, that they were now obliged 
to leave us, and to return to their coun- 
try. The news affected the whole village, 
but no one more than Ellaroe. They told 
us with tears the day of their departure ; 
and faid they fhould leave us with lefs_re- 
gret, if we would give them an opportuni- 
ty toteltify their regard, by entertaining 
us on board their fhips. ‘They preffed us to 
repair to them the next morning, with 
the young ameny and ehe pi cttich pints 
of the village. Accordingly conducted by 
Matomba and by fome old people for the 


fake of decency, we fet off tor the fhips. 


“* Onebo is but five miles from the fea, 
and we were on the fhore an hour after 
fun-rife. We faw two veffels ar _a little 
diftance from each other: they were co- 
vered with branches of trecs; and the fails 
and the cordage were loaded with flowers. 
As foon as our friends perceived us, they 
founded their inftruments, and welcomed 


us with fongs. The Portuguefe came to 


receive us; they divided our company, - 


and an equal number went on board each 
fhip. Two guns were fired; the ccncert 
ceafed ; we were loadec with irons ; and 
the veffels fet fail.’ 


Here Zimeo ftopt for a moment ; then, 
refuming his ftory: ** Yes, my friends, 
(faid he) thefe men, to whom we’ had 
been prodigal of our wea'th and of ‘our 
eonfidence, carried us away, to fell us 


with the criminals they had purchafed at 








{ bit my chains, and withed I could die: 
but a look from Ellaroe, changed my put- 
pofe. Lhe monfters had not feparated me 
from her. Matomba was in the other vef- 
fel, 

Three of our young rien, and a 
young girl, found meaus to deprive them- 
felves of life. LTexhorted Fllaroe to imi- 
tate their example; but the pleafure of 
lovirig and being beloved attached her to 
life. ‘Lhe Poriuguefe made her believe 
that they intended us for a lot as happy as 
She hoped, at 
lea t, that we fhould not be feparated, and 
that fhe might agsrin find heF father. 


we had formerly enjoyed. 


66 After having, for fome days, wept 
the lofs of our liberty, the pleafure of 
being always together ftopped- the tears 


of Ellaroe, and abated my defpair. 

*- In thofe moments when we were not 
interrupted by the prefence of: our inhu- 
man matter, Ellaroe would fold me in her 
arms, and exclaim: ‘* O, my friend! let 
us endeavour to fupport and encourage 
one another, and we fhall refift all they 
can do to us: affured of your love, what 
have | to complain of? and what happi- 
nefs is it that you would purchafe at the 
expenfe of that which we now enjoy ?” 


‘“¢ Thefe words infufed into me extraor- 


dinary fortitude; and I had no fear but 
one—that of being feparated from Ella- 
roé,. : 

“ We were more than a month at fea: 
there was little wind, and our courfe was 
flow; at laft the winds failed as entirely, 


and it fella dead calm. For fome days 


} the Portuguefe gave us no more food than 


_ 





fecretly conveyed to us the bread and the 
dates that were defigned for them. I con- 
cealed them with care, that they might be 
employed in preferving the life of Ella. 
roe. 

* The calm continued; the fea, with- 
out a wave, prefented one vaft immovea- 
ble furface, to which our veflel feemed 
attached. The air was as {till as the fea: 
rhe fun and the {tars in their filerit courfe 
diftirbed not the profound repole that 
reigned over the face of the deep. Our 
anxious eyes were contiriually directed to 
that uniform and unbounded expanfe, 


terminated only by. the’ hetven’s arthy 


that feemed to inclofe us as in a aft tomb. 
Sometimes we miltook the undulations of 
light for the motion of the waters; but 
that error was Of {Kort duration. Somes 
times, as we walked on the deck, we took 
the refiftance of the air for the agitation 
of « breeze; but no fooner had we faf- 
pended our fteps, than the illufion vanith- 
ed, and the image of famine recurring, 
prefented itfelf to our minds with redou- 


bled horror. 

“ Our tyrants foon referved for them- 
felves the provifions that remained, and 
gave orders that a part of the blacks 
fhould be facrificed as food for the reft. 
It is impoflible to fay wether this order, 
fo worthy of the men of your Tace, or 
the manner in w hich it was received, af, 
fected me moft. I read, on every face, a 
greedy fatisfadtion, a difmal terror, a fa- 
vage hope. I faw thofe unfortunate com- 
panions of my flavery obferve one another 
with voracious attention, and the eyes of 
(igers. 





Pea lider 





“ Two young girls, of the village of | 


fo. 


Ogeho who had faite red moft by the f 


nheae 


thefe ae wretches ‘ill refound in 
my ears; and I fee the tears ftreaming 
from the eyes of their famifhed compani- 
ons, as they devoured the borrid repatt. 

‘The little provifions. which I had 
concealed from the obfervation of our ty- 
rants, fupported Ellarce and myfelf, fo 
that we were fure of not being deftined 
to the facrifice. I ftill had dates, and we 
threw into the fea, without being obferv- 
ed, the horrid morfels that were offered 
to us. 

“<The calm continuing, defpondencybe- 
gan to feize our tyrants; they betame re- 
mifs in their attention towards us; they 
odferved us flightly, and we were under 
little reftraint. One evening when they 
retired, they left me on the deck with El- 


laroe.—When the perceived we were a- 


lone, fhe threw her arms round me, and | 


Ipreffed her with rapture in mine. Her 


eves “beer «znieh am arate! aszpreihan 


| 
} 
} 
of fenfibility and tendernefs, I had never | 
| flattering ilufion, and left in our former 
; 
| 
| 


in her prefence experienced fuch ardour, 
fuch emotion, fuch palpitation, as in that 
moment. Long we remained thus _enfold- 
ed in one another’s arms, unable to 
fpeak. 

«© thou, (faid I, at laft) whom I had 
chofen to be my companion on a throne, 
thow fhale at leaft be my companion in 
death !” 

“ Ah, Zimeo! (faid the) perhaps the 
great Orifia will preferve our lives and 1] 
fhail be thy wife.” | 

“Filaroe, ‘1 replied) had not thefe 
monfters by treachery prevailed, Damel 
would have chofen thee for my wife, as 
thy father had chofen me for thy hufband. 
My beloved Ellaroe, do we ftill depend 
on the authority of Damel, and fhall we 
now wait for orders which we can never 
receive? No, no’; far from our parents, 
torn from our country, our obedience is 

now dus only to our own hearts.” 


fracal before eS 


| Joye 
| the thoughts sttcacndieg death, the lofs 


| of empire, the hope of vengeance, all 


| perienced was awful and dead 


face with her tears. 

“‘ Fllaroe, (faid 1) if you, weep ina 
moment like this, you love not as 1 do.” 

“ Ah! 
light 
cean; throw your eyes on thefe immove- 
able fails; behold on the deck, the traces 
of the blood of my two friends ; 


t of the moon, this unchangeable o- 


confi- 





| der the little that remains of our dates ; 
| then, O Zimeo, be but my hufband ! be 
| but my hufband, and I fhall be content- 
“ed.” 


** So faying, fhe redoubled her careffes. 
Ve fwore, in prefence of the great O- 
rifa, to be united, whatever fhould be 
our deftiny ; and we gave ourfelves up 





|} to numberlefs pleafures, which we had 


In the en- 


ent of thefe we forgot our flavery ; 


were forgotten, and we were fenfible to 
nothing but the blandihments of love. 
Ar dah, bhawever. the fweet delirium ceaf 
ed; we found ourfelyes deferted by every 


flate; truth appeared in propoftion as 


| our fenfes regained their tranquillity ; our 
| fouls began to fuffer unufual oppreffion ; 


t 


| weighed down on every fide, the calm ex. 


» like the 


ftillnefs of nature around us. 


**] was roufed from this defpondency 
by a cry from Ellaroe: her eyes fparkied 
with joy: fhe made me obferve the fails 
and cordage agitated by the wind; we 
felt the motion of the waves; a freth 
breeze fprung up, that cariied the two 
veflels in three days to Porto Bello. 


“ There we act Matomba; he bathed 
me with his tears; he embraced his 





daughter, and approved of our marriage. 
| Would you believe it, my friends? the 
| pleafure of rejoining Matomba,—the plea- 
fure of being the hufband of Ellaroe,— 
the charms of her love, the joy of feeing 
| her fafe from fuch cruel diftrels, fulpend- 





“¢O, Zimeo!” cried fhe, bedewing my | 


(replied fhe) obferve, by the 





‘from my furious embrace, 








ed in me all feelings of our misfortunes : 
I was ready to fall in love with bondage; 
fllaroe was happy, and her father feemed 
reconciled to his fate. Yes, perhaps I 
might have pardoned the montfters that 
had betrayed us; but Ellaroe.and the 
father were fold to an inhabitant of Porto 
Bello, and I to a man of your nation, 
who carried flaves to the Antilles. 

“It was then that I felt the extent of 
my mifery; it was then that my natural 
difpofition was changed ; it was then I im- 
bibed that paffion for revenge, that thir 
of blood, at which I myfelf fhudder, when 
I think 


able to ftill my rage. 


of Ellaroe, whofe image alone is 


** When our fate was detdiinined, my 
wife and her father threw themfelves at 
the feet of the barbarians that feparated 
us; even I proftrated myfelf before them. 
Ineffectual abafement! they did not even 
deign to liften to us: As they were pre- 
paring to drag me away, my wife, with 
wildnefs in her eyes, with out-ftretched 
arms, and fhrieks that ftill rend my heart, 
rufhed impetuoufly to embrace me. I difen- 


gaged myfelf from thofe who held me, I res 
fhe enfolded 
and -inflin&ively, by a fort 
of mechanical impulfe, we clafped our 
hands together, and formed a chain round 
each other. 


ceived Ellaroe in my arms: 
me in hers; 


Many cruel hands were em. 
ployed, with vain efforts to tear us afun. 
der. I felt that thefe efforts would how: 
ever, foon prove effectual; I was deter- 
mined to rid myfelf of life ; but how leave 


in this dreadful world my dear Ellarcoe?— 
I had 
I had nothing to 


I was about to lofe her for ever; 
every thing to dread; 
hope; my imaginations were defparate ; 
the tears ran in ftreams over my face; I 
uttered fly frantic exclamations or groans 
of defpair, like the roarings of a lion ex- 
haufted in equal combat. My hands gra- 
dually loofed from the body of Ellaroe; 
and began to approach her neck. Merciful 
Oriffa! the whites extricated my wife 
She gave a 
loud frick of delpair, as we were fepara- 






















her ne 
She w: 
of me. 
her att 
efcaped 
of gre 
(¥4 1° 
your nN 
in fuct 
on my 
force 1 
tyrants 
they ' 
whites 
all. 
‘es A 
been a 
naalter. 
me we 
ight 
d to 
comme 
centre 
hefe n 
Eng litt 
the Sp 
hofe c 
refe 
leas O 
A conte 
ham a 
isficd 
Mf that 
he fun 
provid. 
Her 
rival o! 
egTo 
the fig 
~ Limeo 
Franci 
66 O 
he) do 
roe |? 
She 
fhe 
longs 1 
es 











6e Se 
him WV 
who fa 

Zim 
tomba, 
hen, 
(he cri 
Mar 
proach 
met M 
She ca 
yes te 
syes: | 














ed, I faw her carry her hands towards 
her neck to accomplifh my fatal defign. 
She was prevented : fhe took her lalt look 
of me. Her eyes, her whole countenance, 
her attitude, the inarticulate accents that 
efcaped her, all befpoke the extremities 
of gricf and of love. 

“ {was dragged on board the veffel of 
your nation ; I was pinioned, and placed 
in fuch a manner as to make any attempt 
on my life impoffible; but they could not 


| the negro, and after the firft tranfports 


force ne totake any fultenance. My new | 
tyrants at firft employed threats; at lalt | 


they made me fuffer torments which 
whites alone can invent: but I refifted 
ail. 

* A negro, born at Benin, who had 
been a flave for two years with my new 
matter, had compaffion on me He told 
me we were going to Jamaica, where I 
might eafily recover my liberty. He talk- 
4d to me of the wild negroes, and the 
commonwealth they had formed in the 
centre of the ifland. He told me that 
hefe negroes fometimes went- on board 
Enclith fhips, to make. depredations on 
the Spanifh, and hinted that in, one of 
hofe cruifes E}laroe and her father might 

refcued. He awakened in my heart the 
ideas of vengeance, and the hopes of love. 
Iconfented to live : you now fee for what. 
Nam already revenged; but 1 am not ia- 
isfied till L regain the idols of my heart. 
Mf that cannot be I renounce the light of 
hefun. My friends take all my riches, and 
provide me a vetlel” 

Here Zimeo was interrupted by the ar- 
rival of Francifco, fupported by the young 
negro who had fo fuddemty retired upon 
the fight of his prince. No fooner had 
Zimeo perceived them than he. flew to 
Francifco. 

“QO, my father! O, Matomba ! (cried 
he) do L indeed fee you again? O illa- 
roe |” 
She lives! (faid Matomba). fhe lives ! 

fhe weeps your misfortunes !—fhe be- 
longs to this family !” 

“ Lead me! lead me !’’—— 

* See, (interrupted Matomba, fhowing 
him Wilmot’s friend) there is the man 
who faved us.” 

Zimeo embraced by turns, now Ma- 
tomba, now Wilmot, and now his friend ; 
hen, with wild eagernefs, ‘* Lead me 
{he cried} to my love.’* ~ 

Marianne, or rather Ellaroe, was ap- 
Proaching: the fame negro who had 
met Matomba had gone in queft of her. 
She came trembling, lifting her hands and 
eyes to heaven: and with tears in her 
eyes: in a faint voice, fhe could hardly 
utter, ** Zimeo, Zimeo !” ' 

She had put her child inte the arms of 


ee 
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and embraces were over, fhe prefented 
the infant to her hufband. 

*“ Zimeo, behold thy fon!—for him 
alone have Matomba and I fupported 
life.” ah 

Zimeo took the child, and kiffed him 
a thoufand and a thoufand times. 

‘¢ He fhall not be a flave (cried he) ; 
the fon of my Ellaroe fitali not be a flave 
to the whites.” 

“* But for him (faid the)—but for him, 
I fhould have quitted this world, in which 
I could not find the man which my foul 
loved.” 

The moft tender difcourfes at laft gave 
way to the fweeteft carefles which were 
only fufpended to beftow thofe carefles on 
their child. But foon their gratitude to 
Wilmot and his friend engrofled them 
wholly : and furely, never did man, not 
even a negro, exprefs his amiable fenti- 
ment fo nobly and fo well. 

Zimeo being informed that the Eng- 
lifh troops were on their march, made 
his retreat in good order.—flaroe and 
Matomba melted into tears on quitting 
Wilmot... They would willingly have re- 
mained His. flaves ; and conjured him to 
follow.them to the mountaia... He pro- 
mifed.to vit them there, as foon as peace 
fhould be -concluded between the wild 
negroes and the colony—He kept his 
word: and went thither often, to con- 
template the virtues, the love, and the 
iriendfhip, of Zimeo, of Matomba, and 
of Ellaroe. 
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RETRIBUTION ; 


A T ALE. 


-— 


IN the latter end cf September, a night 
ftorm had ravaged the country which fur- 
rounded Moreland manor. 

Sir Robert Moreland, whofe tenants 
were confidered as a part of his family, 
learned, on a furvey taken on the follow- 
ing day, that his own grounds had fuf- 
tained the moft material injury. | 

In the mind and bofom of this great 
and good man, the fentiments of the poet 
were admitted in their full force. 

‘t Princes and kings may flourith or my fade; ©’ 
‘© A breath caggmake them as a breath has made; 


‘¢ Buta boid ‘peafantry, our country’s pride, 
“¢ Once fali’n their lets cao never be fupplied.” 


Than Sir Robert, no one beheld with 
a keener pang, ge effects ot innovations, 
permitted by a Britifh fenate,-and made 
from time to time on indulgencies long 
held by the induftrious poor, and which 
had been granted by the truly munificent 








ee o 


in better days ‘to their more happy fore- 
fathers. 

Many a venerable oak, whofe fpreading 
branches had for ages theltered the travel- 
ler from the rains otf heaven, were level- 
led by the tempeft, and lay uprooted-on 
the ground ; their foliage no more to flut- 
ter the gentle breeze; their branches no 
more to wave to the {pring and autumnal 
wintls. : % 

Although at every turn were prefented 
veltiges of the deltroying power, the re- 
viving calm with which the late convul- 
fion of nature was fucceeded, rendered the 
wood and verdure, ftill luxuriant, doubly 
captivating.» Imagination pictured the 
change a tew weeks would produce! the 
fcene was foon to fade! a confideration 
which increafed the prefent fplendour of 
its departing beauties. 

Allured by the finenefs of the evening, 
Sit Robert and his daughter had rambled 
to the eatremity of that part of the extén- 
five pleafure grounds which fkirted More. 
land wood; trom whence, to their afto. 
nifhment and terror, iffued the faing 
fcreams of an infant. Sir Robert repair- 
ed to the gate which opened to its gloomy 
confines. — 

He had not proceeded far before he dif- 
covered the extended form of a female 
mendicant, and a beautiful boy weeping 
near it. The little urchin, on feeing the 
baronet, ran towards him, and was fold- 
ed in the embrace of that genuine philan- 
thropift. — : 

Lhe breathlefs objet had received a 
blow on the forehead, which appeared 
to have been the only, and affuredly was 
the decifive one. ‘Lhe body was yet 
warm, and one of the fervants employed 
in the garden, and who had been led to 
the fpot on hearing the cry of diftrefs, con- 
veyed it to the houfe; where every means 
of reftoration recommended bythe faculty, 
in cafes like the prefent, were applied to, 
but. without effect. 


Sophia Moreland undertook the care 
of the infant, and’ a large reward, but 
without effect, was offered for the appre- 
henfion of the murderer. 


The child received the name of Edward 
Moreland at the parith church, and foon 


, became the darling of the family, while 
| the domeitics were chargedto confider him 
| as the fon of his patron. 


In educating the little Edward no ex. 
pence was witheld; Sir Robert, who lived 
till the youth had attained his eighteenth 
year, lufficiently provided for lim in his 
will, and, at his death, Edward was deft 
in tne rp@ft defirable of all earthly dates, 
namely, that of independence. 


~ 








At the time the loft her father, Louifa | 


Moreland had long exchanged her name 
for that of Davenport, and for thirteen 
years had been a wife tenderly beloved, 
and a mother completely bleffed. Edward 
Moreland was on his return from his tra- 
vels when he heard of the deceafe ot his 
revered friend. In the city of Paris, at 
that time the feat of public rejoicing on 
the recent marriage of the fixteenth Louis 
with the imprudent and unfortunate Ma 
ria, Edward was a fharer in the common 
joy, which varied amufements occafioned 
among a polifhed and brilliant people. 
His accomplifhments and addrefs paifed 
not unnoticed at court, and the fmiles of 
the lovely queen were not unirequently 
turned on the handfome and polifhed 
young f nglifhman. 

In the midit of thefe delights, letters 
from England announced to }.dward the 
mlancholy event before alludedto. The 
lofs of Sir Robert overwhelmed all his joy. 
In his fond imagination, and in his grate- 
ful mind, he had been anticipating the 
moment rapidly approaching, when he 
fhould run into the more than patermal 
embrace of his guardian and his friend. 

He had ju't returned from a bal! given 
at the palace of a prince of the blood, 
which he ha: fince difhonoured, and, who 
has fince, alfo, fignally atoned for crimes, 
from the mention of which a fhuddering 
nation recoils; when a plan of pleafure 
was laid out by theparty he had been with, 


for the following day. 


Refpect and gratitude forbade him lon- 
er to remain amidit a round of unmean- 
ing diffipation, and his determination was 
{carcely fixed on an immediate departure 
for Fngland, when he received the letter 
which informed him, the object which had 
occafioned his worthy refolve, was re- 
moved beyond the knowledge ot his duty 
and attachment. : 
Silent and comfortlefs paffed the hours 
till he arrived at the town refidence of the 
honourable Mr. Davenport. 


Edward had no caufe to complain of his 
reception, it was worthy of the Louifa 


‘who had adored him asa child, and who 


now confidered him in the light his 
appearance, manners, and conduct de- 


.manded. 
In the family of the Davenports our | 


hero remained for a few happy years. 
‘hat family confilted of Mr. Davenport, 
his lady, and a*daughter, whofe youth, 
beauty. and mental endowments, rivetted 
chains for the affections ot the too fufcep- 
tible and ill-iiarred |}dward—but fate had 
not. yet wound up his tranfient career of 
happinels,—itill it exifted in the Fich deli- 














rium taifed by love for love from the vir- 
tuous, artlefs, and interelting Sophia. 

Since the death of her father, Mrs. Da- 
venport had been fubject to a frequent 
lowne's of fpirits, which at length termt- 
nated in a fettled melancholy ; and in this 
diftrefling fituation Louifa took an eternal 
leave of a world fhé had long cealed to 
enjoy. | 

Mrs. Davenport had been dead feveral 
months, when the widower propofed to 
¥dward a journey to one of his feats in 
Lincolnfhire, and which was the place of 


} . . . 
| his nativity. 


Sophia received the intelligence of the 
family’s departure from Londc n to feenes 
of rural quiet and repofe with a fatisfac+ 
tion which was heartfelt, for Edward 


| loved the country. 


Nor was Edward lefs pleafed when he 
confidered in how much greater a degree 
he fhould enjoy the fociety of the moft 
amiable and moft beloved of women. 

Davenport Park was a paradife within 
itfelf, and Edward and Sophia were the 
happy wanderets amorigft its fequeftered 
fhades. Innocence reigned in each gen- 
tle heart, and they remained unconfcious 
of the fiend who was fcowling with a 
malignant eye on their chafte endear- 


ments, to deftroy, in his own dark hour, } 


their happ'nefs forever. . 

Lord Belford was in poff-flion of a 
fortune which bleffed not its owner, His 
firit lady, forced by avarice, in the perfon 
of a father, into the arms of age and de 
formity ; by infidelity punifhed the one, 
and broke the heart of the other. Ir was 
no lefs true, and no lefs juft, that the 
brought on her own ruin, and died in the 
flower of her days, cut fhort by infamy, 
and imbittered by-crimes. 

‘This worhiefs peer was the fatan which 
worked the fall of as pure a pair as ever 
breathed the effufions of mutual affeQion 
before approving heaven. Sophia was an 
object of attraction—the face of loveli- 
neis; the form of fymmetry and grace, 
pafled not long unncticed by the detefta- 
ble Belford. Nor could Mr. Davenport 
withftand liftening to the magnificent 
offers held forth, fhould Sophia confent 
to become Lady Belford. 

Sophia too liftened with becoming tef- 
pect to her father, but gave a firm and 
folemn refufal ; which being conveyed to 
Belford, the tottering dotard, with all the 
little pride of titled meannels, exclaimed, 
“‘ Tt is well, Davenport! it is very well! 
The beggar’s brat is preferred, and 1 am 
properly ferved for my condefcending as 
I have done.” 
venport refented the contumely of his 
lordly neighbour, but at the fame time did 





With proper dignity, Da-~ 








? 


not fail te queftion Sophia concernlnlm 
the fituation of her heart towards the ob. 
fcure foundling. . Above difguife, Sophig 
confefled her fentiments, and the conf, 
quence was. the inftaat difmiilion. of Ey, 
ward from the manfion of Davenport. 

To render the banithment of [dwar 
ftill more painful, Mr. Sydney, his late 
tutor, was fummoned to the ftudy; wher 
he received, from the hand of Sophia, 
incenfed parent, a letter, which he wa 
inftru€ted to deliver to Edward on the 
young gentleman’s return from the next 
town, where he had been to beftow on 
fuffering tamily the donation of real bene 
volence, namely, a private one. 

Mr. Sydney was a member of the 
church :—from youth to age he had prelim 
ferved a condu@ which left his confcieng 
clear of any wilful negle& of the dutie 
of his paftoral office, and well it might be 
faid of this worthy and venerable teacher, 
that 

« He meekly bore the-enfigns of his God.” 

From. a commiffion fo repulfive to hi 
feelings, Mr. Sydney would willingly 
have been excufed’; but the will of hig 
employer was not to be contended with; 
he could only fubmmit to the tafk impofedj 
and lament the evil he could not remedy, 

Greatly depreffed, Sydney went forth, 
and met his pupil in the {mall wildernef 
that divided the park from the gardend 
Hearts finking beneath a weight of am 
guifh had been cheered, and at that mo 
ment ‘the orphan and the widow werer 
membering Edward in their orifons pre 
vious to their prefling- the pillow of re 
turning peace. 

*“¢ is Mr. Sydney ill ?’? exclaimed Fd 
ward, on obferving the look of forrow 
and difmay which alarmed him. 

** Behold me, Sir,” rejoined Mr. Syd 
ney, ** opprefled with a weight of forro 
which you only can lighten. Your dear 
eft friend is gone to that peace which 
dwells not in this world. The fofs to 
both of us is irreparable; but on yout 
fortitude it depends, called forth as you 


-are to ftruggle with many troubles, to 


beftow comfort or anguifh on the rem 
nant of my exiflence. My departed pat. 
ron placed you under my care with @ 
charge the moft folemn! a charge which 
I pledged my honour to fulfil. It was, 
that I fhould be to you as a father, and 
truft, generous and noble young man, af 
I have always found you, you will not 
fuffer me to renounce the endearing title 
Edward preffed the hand of his greatly] 
revered teacher and with an emphati¢l 
‘© never!” placed it to his heart. Mv 
Sydney gave the letter in filence, and re 
tired to the garien. Its contents were 


(Lo be concluded in Ne. 18.) 








